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Thomas  Keightly,   and a virtuoso,    fastastical   Simons,
who had the talent of embossing so to the life.

pth June, 1653. I went to visit my worthy neighbor,
Sir Henry Newton [at Charlton], and consider the pros-
pect, which is doubtless ' for city, river, ships, mea-
idows, hill, woods, and all other amenities, one of the
most noble in the world; so as, had the house running
water, it were a princely seat. Mr. Henshaw and his
brother-in-law came to visit me, and he presented me
with a seleniscope.

ipth June, 1653. THs day, I paid all my debts to a
farthing; oh, blessed day!

2ist June, 1653. My Lady Gerrard, and one Esquire
Knight, a very rich gentleman, living in Northampton-
shire, visited me.

23d June, 1653. Mr. Lombart, a famous graver, came
to see my collections.

27th. June, 1653. Monsieur Roupel sent me a small
phial of his aurum potabile^ with a letter, showing the
way of administering it, and the stupendous cures it
had done at Paris; but, ere it came to me, by what
accident I know not, it was all run out.

17th August, 1653. I went to visit Mr. Hyldiard, at
his house at Horsley (formerly the great Sir Walter
Raleigh's*), where met me Mr, Oughtred, the famous
mathematician; he showed me a box, or golden case, of
divers rich and aromatic balsams, which a chemist, a
scholar of his, had sent him out of Germany.

2 ist August, 1653. I heard that good old man, Mr.
Higham, the parson of the parish of Wotton where I was
born, and who had baptized me, preach after his very
plain way on Luke, comparing this troublesome world to
the sea,;.the ministers to the fishermen, and the saints to
the fish.

22d August, 1653. We all went to Guildford, to rejoice
at the famous inn, the Red Lion, and to see the hospital,
and the monument of Archbishop Abbot, the founder,
who lies buried in the chapel of his endowment.

28th September, 1653. At Greenwich preached that
holy martyr, Dr. Hewer, on Psalm xc. IT, magnifying
the grace of God to penitents, and threatening the

* Evelyn is here in error: Mr. Hyldiard was of East Horsley, Sir
Walter of Westhis trees; the
